— The Common Cries of cds Town, | 
Some go up firect, ſome go down. 8 N 


. i 0 With Turners Diſh of Stuff, or a Gallymaufery- 
1 To the Tune of, 2 Towns End. 


Old ſhoes foꝛ new bzoms 
the om-man he doth ſing, 
Foꝛ hats 02 caps 02 buskins. 
| 02 any old pouch ring, 
Buy a Pat a bed Mat, 
a YaCochk 02 a Pelle, 
A cover fo3 a cloſe ſtol 
a bigger 02 a leſſe, 
— Ripe Cherry reps 
the Coffer-mongers cries, 
Ptippins fine 02 Pears 
another after hies. 
— With basket on his head 
his living to advance, | 
And in his purſe a pair of Dice, 
koz te play at Punehance, 
| Mot pippin pies | 
' FÞ Palters all attend you, But the vid give her bleſſing tts ſell anto my friends, 
VI if mirth you love to heare, to ſome, but not to all, .  D2 pudding pies in pans, 
1d J will tell you what they cry Lo bear a load to Tyburne: well ffaft with candles ends. 
be in London all the peare. nd there to let it fall, Will pou buy any Milk 
e pleaſe pou if I can, The Piller and his golden thumb J heard a wench that cries; 
8 A will not be te long, | | | And his durtyp neck; With a pale: of freſh CTheſcam 
I pꝛap pon all attend awhile, EY af that he arind but two buſhels, ansther after hies, (cream, 
dan laren to my long, he muſt aceds fieal a peck. RE ESE 
1 Oh the wench went neatly, | 
he fiſh-wife fir begins, The Weaver and the Tayloz | me thought it did me good, 
We Pusklss lilly white, cozens they be ſure, To ſee her cherry cheeks - 
as,Spats, o: Place, They cannot wozk but they mull feal ſo dimpled oꝛe with blond ; 
. * 03 Cockles foz 1 to keep their hands in ure. Per wal. coat waſhed white 
| pr welflet O Foz it is a common Pꝛoverb _ as anp lilly flowre, Cher 
en ve doth — her note, thozowout all the town, ould J bad time to talk with 
be had ned to have her tongue be The Taploꝛ he muſt cut thꝛe fle des the ſpace of halt an hour, — 
p los the rattles in the throat. (great'd to every womans Gown, 1 
2 Buy blaok.faith the Hacking man 
07 why they are hut Rentiſh Park but the Waterman the beft that ere was ſen;  _ 
to tell you out of deut, attenving koꝛ his fare, Tis good foz-pooz men Citizens, 
Her mealure is too little Df hot and told, of wet and de to make their ſhoves to ſhine. 
- at thi he alwaies takes his ſhare, Dh tis a rare commodity, 1 
Halt a peck f02 two pence, De carrieth bonny Laſſes it muft not be fo2got ; — 1 
.; Fyoubt it is a bovge, over to ths plapes, It wil make them to gliſter callantly 
us all the City over And here and there he gets a bit, and quickly make them rot. 
# -Ths people they do dodge. | and that his Comaek ſtales. \ 
1 25 The wonꝛld is kull ot thꝛed· bare poets 
The wench that cries the Kitchin tuff There was a ſinging boy that live upon their pen; 
; 1 marbel what the ayle, | did ride to Ruynfozs 3 Wut they will write too eloquent, 
- When A go to my cloſe ſtol, the are ſuch witty men, 
A will put bim in a coinfozt: But the Tinker with dis budget 
But what I leave behind - - . the-beegar with his wallet, 
hall be ng pꝛivate gain; La Turner s turnd a gallant max 
But alis aue, when J am gone, at making of a Ballet. 
Jef bf take tt fo2 his pain, . 
| CRE 


ts, The Second Part. To the fame Tune, 


12 the fat fole of the Curtin, Except thou doſt repent thy ins, 

and the lean fol of the Wull: bell fire will be thy poztton, 
Hinte Shanke did leave to fing his 3 

| he fs counted but a gull. (rimes, Foꝛ firſt I came to ouns⸗ditch 

The Players on the Banekeſide, then round about Jerept, 
the round Globe and the Swan, UWhere cruelty was crowned chick, 


Will teach yvu idle tricks of love: and pity faſt aſleep: 
tut the Bull will play the man. Where Uſury gets pꝛofit, 
| | and bꝛokers bear the bell, 
Wut What do J and tattling Oh te upon this deadly ſin, 
pl ſuch idle topes⸗ it ſinks the ſoul to hell, 
J had better go to mith⸗neld | 
to play among the boyes, The man that ſweeps the chimnyes 
But you cheating and vecefving lads, with the buſh of thezns, = 
with pour baſe artillery, And on his neck a trufſe of poles 
I would wich you ſhun Newgate, tipped all with hoꝛns: 
am withall the Pillozy. With cart he is not cumbꝛed, 
| 8 - he liveth not in dread; 
And ſome there be in patcht gownes, Foꝛ though he wear them on his pole 
I kitow not what they be, ſome wear them on their head. 
That pinch the Country-men E | 
with nimming ot a fe : Lhe Landloꝛd with his racking rents 
---F83 where they get a boty turn pooz men out of yoze, 
_ -*- they'le make him pay fo dear, Their childꝛen go a begging, 
They le entertain moꝛe in a day, where they have ſpent their ſoze. 
' tyen hs ſhall in a year, A hope none is offended 
: | with that which is endited ; 
Which makes them trim up houſes Ik any be, let him go home, 
made of ick and ffone : and take a pen and write it. 
And po men go a begging, | oe; 
when houſe and land is gone. Buy a trap a Pouſe trap, 
Some there be with both hands a to2ment fo the fleas: 


will twear they will not nally, The Pang man wozks but half 5 day 
Cill they havs turn's all upſide vown be lives too much at eaſe. 
as many ute toſally, Cone let us leave this boyes play, 
5 and idle pꝛittle pꝛat, 
Vou Pevlors give god meaſare, Anv let as goto nine holes, 
when as your wares pou ſell, fo ſpurn-point oz to cat, 
tho your pard be ſhozt,your thum will 
pour tricks J know full well. (lip, Ob you nimble fingered lays 
And you 5 ſell your wares by waight that live upon your wits, | 
and live upon the trade, (light : Take hied of Tyburn Ague, 
Some beams be falſe, ſome waits too tos they be dangerous fits: 
ſach tricks there have bien plaiy, Foz many a oper man 


fo; to ſupply his lack, 
But ſmall Coals, e great Coals, Loth leap aloap atTybarn, 
I have them on my back, — which makes his neck to crack, 
Ths gude lies in the dottem, „ 
pou map hear the Duck cry quack, And to him that writ thi» ſong 
Thus grim the black Colifer, - 2 givethisfimple lot: 
whole living is bo loſe, Let every one be reavy 


As he doth walk the commons oze,  togiye him half à pot. 
fometimes be ſteals a Gale. And thus J vo conclude, 


ER: | = _ 'wiſthing both health and peacs 
Thou Uſfarer, with thy money bags To thoſe that are laiv in eit ben, 
that li voſt ſo at eaſe and cannot flep fo; fleas, 
By gaping after geld, than volt | % 
thy mighty Govviſpleale, 
And fo thy gredy uſury, FINIS. W. Targets 
. and thygreat extortion, r 
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